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Cruger held up his hand. " As I understand it, gentlemen/* he
said, when the room was quiet, <c you prefer to fight rather than to
surrender."

He waited until the roar of assent had died away, then went on.
" I suspected you'd feel that way, because that was my own immediate
sentiment. I wrote an answer to General Greene's adjutant, but
instead of sending him the written paper, I'm going to let Lieutenant
Barbaric deliver it to him by word of mouth. I think that'll impress
him more.

" Lieutenant Barbaric, go to the Redoubt and report to the rebel
officer you'll find just outside. Tell lum Colonel Gruger directs you
to say to General Greene that Ninety Six was committed to his care ;
that Colonel Cruger's duty and inclination make it necessary for him
to defend the post to the last extremity ; that Colonel Cruger, his
officers and his men, all of them loyal Americans, are indifferent
to the promises as- well as to the threats of General Greene, and for
the same reason."

CHAPTER   LXXXI
THAT day the rebels brought artillery along into the newly finished
second parallel and opened fire on the Star Redoubt, BuelTs tower
and the town.
In the sun's scorching heat the baked earth, the wooden surfaces
of buildings, the logs of the stockades were like coals. I had the feeling
of being cooped up in a colossal tub on which insane squealing giants
beat thunderously with flails. The squealing was the sound of cannon
balls passing overhead. It was like a thousand files biting into a
thousand saws, and it made the muscles flutter and the eyelids twitch.
Under cover of this cannonading, the rebels started the construc-
tion, out of baskets filled with earth, of a tower of their own, a mere
thirty-five yards from our abatis ; and such was the violence of their
fire that Cruger ordered every one to shelter. Men, women and
children crawled down into the trenches and went to living in holes
like woodchucks, or lay huddled against the inside of the stockades.
The town, just now an anthill of industry, suddenly seemed deserted,
and lay scorched and motionless in the quivering heat like a dying
town in which there was neither strength nor resistance.
Yet there was enduring strength, and certainly there was resistance
that has never been exceeded.
When the rebel batteries first opened on us, Colonel Cruger took